
AUTUMN.

Ml Oip (rolrlon pleam of n autumn day,
V ith tlie soft rain rainimras if in play;
Anil a tender tourh unon every tlunir.
As if autumn reim-aiU-ret-l tlic'daj s of spring.
In the batoning wnotc tliorc is ml a breath
To filiate their iruM to tde r ard lene:it i;
Anil a piow a f unnliinc UHn thrra lien,
TliouU Uie gun was lnU in Uie tutnlowrU tkies.

The eorU'n rlear crow from the bnmv:irl comes,
The mu!!lei hell from Uw liclfry Ikmhiis,
Ami fniut and dim, nri'1 from far awjiv,
Coiue Hie voice ol cliilirun in happy i'lsy.
O'er tliemir.tain the 'white rnin draws it? veil,
And tlie tilm-- rooks cnwmj: aToes V.iein sail.
While nearer the swooping pwa!!ow skim
O'tr the steel-gra- river's tre'lcd brim.
No sorrow npoa tue Lin'1pe weitchi.
No irrir-- f f i,r tfie Yiuimiheil rammer uays;
Jtut a fenwof peaceful aa livilm reM.
J.ike that whicii fgt in iw autumn knows.
The f printr-tim- lorm-in-c are rriht jin.l pone.
The p:iu.ns of midhim r no loader are kmn,The is ir:iMieri, ami amumn ttau is
SurCMly tlioutrl.tf ul ith fohie.J hnni. " "

Over all is thrown a rr.emor':.! hue,
A trlory ideal kue ;
K.ir memory Mfl from the p:it i' pr.in.
And miffcm its bc:iuty nlmic to remain.
With hi!f a Fmile anl half a sipli.
It the w.t ll::-.- ; li.i Imrrii d lr;

it and f,l- - it, nn.i love- - it all:
Content il h.i T.nii-ln- - 1 hei oiri ivcill.
O aut'inin, thi:s rrif,Thu living and loving a'l that h:is !

Thus ealm and eniiiriited li t me lie
When t!ie autumn ul n.nli ntp to me.

!:! L tr Miig-rJnr- .

THE STORY OF BASSET.
' " . -

5

The Morvy-- Ja8ot il'ustrsVs Cidivict
life, find is otherwise curious. Tin;
father of tliis wayward youth l::id 1 n
tin; li:ii'k-tiiii- h if the. village, and died
when lie was a child. His moiht-- was
a wii)i:m of a kiml heart, an ca-- y 1 i

and a weak will. Sin.- ecr--
eil little control over her son, who.

fts he grew up, was allowed to do much
as In1 pleased. II. was a hold, active.
rctle-s- , and V. il somewhat wir.iii'.
liuv, the first among his companions in
every legitimate village and
frt'ncral'y the tir.--t :j in every
t hi.'vous praiik hipI uuiawf'.'.l
(uite u:i(liseiliiu'il, :unl following in
all things his t r. will ami li :ure, he
hail tint a hail oroullons :inl af-

ter his own wihl, lioyi.-- h fashion, hueil
liis mother. 'After :i h wiilowl.ooil
Mrs. IJ.tfset niatTied njrain. yotinir
Itassct found in this v.ew father ono of
as stroTvr a will as hiin.-el-f. Ii wassoon
Ct ident that the two eonld n 'er liv e

terms of agreement, ai'd tie1
leifalher determined that tin: ooy nm;

leave t he hoi:-- e. I le 1 lien f. re appren-
ticed him on hoard a man-of-wa- r, and
yonii"; Ba-s- to-- l:'s (h'liarliiie. l'or
a little time, wliile. tl: novelty of the
lhin lasted, he liked his now life, hut
liefore very Imi; he heran to weary of
it. His ir,,vions life hud heeii the worst
of sehoolino; for the rnforeed
of the navy. He chafed a1 llie r si raint
and eotitnd, loured onee more to he his
own master, and resolved to
from what he had prown to regard as a
liondaiieon the (ir-- t oeea-io- n that of-

fered. A part of the crew of the vessel
in whieh he served mulined, and Basset
enpaired himsi If in the eonspiraey, wilh
the hope that it would prove sneees-fu- l
and ali'ord him an opportunity foroh-taininpt-

freedom he yearn'd for.
Bui the plot miscarried, ami the muti-
neers were one ami all .sentenced to
transportation.

Basset was naturally of quick percep-
tions, a:;d his period of man-of-w- ar ser-
vice had had the t tl'ect of teat-lim- him
a certain amount of foresight and sclf-contr-

lie took in the conditions
of his po-itio- He ;;W and heard of
mauv iiistaii'-e- s of men who, hy ipiii-- t

conduct, had pained their freedom lonp
heforc the term of their transportation
was completed, ami he knew of moiuc
of these sami men w!io attaitted in a
frhort to itidcpendiriccs and com-

fort. Freedom was a ji:;ssioii in this
man's r.atm-e- , and the vcrv lonpinp for
it now htlped him in his determination
topr a j'.;'et :;nd orderly demeanor
as the siit-e-- t and sj'( i diest means of
wmiimp li.- - i. !y. i'--

this re-o- held pood. ue d.l.V some
tiilure in his duty on the part of Basset
hroc.L'.ht upon h mi it he ecnu re of the over-
seer.' The thin-- had hapiencd ihrouph
no willfitliiess ,,f the man's, ti.-- t ecn
throuph careletsm-ss- hut was due
wholly to inadvertence. But the over-

seer was in an irr'lah!;' mood, hi- - tem-
per had heen otherwise trii'il that morn-
ing, r.'.nl his rebuke was sharp ami per-

emptory. Basset received it in silence;
1 mt the suddenly darkening vis.sape,
which L'C could uo't wholly hide, did not
escape the over.-cc-r. Il mapnilUd the
jirisoiier's fault in his eyes, and 't now
ajipear.-- clear to him that this was a
case that demanded some sharper treat-
ment than mere words. He wrote the
followinp note,....a ddr I'd the

i

mjipis- -

trale of the neiplilionnp townsiop, ami
pave it to Basset to deliver:

1i:m: SlK r!e::sc order tin lie.-.-pr (No.
",'.V twfiitv hln-- . :unl oliiip , y. nil's very
truly.

This was :i fi.rm of epistle very com-
mon in those days. The power of

in repard to the lloppinpof
the co:n iels was vested in the magis-
trates. Basset ilelivere 1 the note,

Ills !ahes as per onler, and re-

turned to his work. Xet tiieht No. 7:

wa missinp frv.711 the camp. He had
made his escape to the woods. The
man's naturally hot and haty spirit h;td
lieeu roused hy the injustice whii li he
h.ad received, and liis former resolves
had piven way.

Search was made for Basset with all
the vlporand vigilance which at that
time attended the pursuit of
com let.-- ; hut in this instance it proved
fruitless. 'I he surrc-midm- country had
lc.tt recently heen opened u, and was
p.s vet little known. Basset pot clear
awa the wood-- , and pen--- t ratinp
daily ilecp--- ii:'o th fast of the
forest feil in wi:h a small trihe of Mack
fellows, with whom heat once ca-- t in his
lot. He knew that this would he the
surest of a'.l means of escape. His new
acipia'mtanees cxten-le- to him ail the
hospitality within their knowledpc, and
their tmsuspieiou : ileme iiior voa his
eon!:de:u-e- . Minplinp with the uncouth
savaperv of their life, he found peui'er
traits of character, which ma le I i ee

anionp tl.em tolerable. His lifn
limv :ipjmirria!cd, as itearlv J'osii-1.1- c.

to that of those ! h'.. IT--

soon spoke their lamniape, leani'-i- to
limit and trap the wild animals which
supplied them with food the kanparoo.
the wal'ahy and the native bear; learned
to lure the" bird to the suare by the simu-

lated-all and whistle, taupht hi.r.s.- to
shoot with the bow, to hurl the boont- -

crang and the javelin, to pea r the I'sh
in the river, to fashion nnninglv with
liis own hand the rude but deadly im

plements of the chase: and in all these,
nnd the varimi other arts of savage life,
he became ;is skillful as the unt expert
r,f those about him. lire lonif. too, the
ascendency of his higher race exerted
nnd manifested its influence, laeniy
liis dark-skinne- d companions confessed
his .supremacy, obeyed his will, estab-
lished ldiii as their leader and king. 5?

t Tjjssct was now tasting freedor.un r?

most unrestricted forms! and for a time
lie enjoyed it kHnly, yWding himself
with heart and mind to its unfettered
abandon. Mid freedom from all care lo-vo-

the day. The nomadic instinct,
which is inherent, though often dor-
mant, in most men. and whieh was es-

pecially strong in him, now had full
scope and liberty. The authority, too,
which he exercised over his swarthy
comrades in the camp and chase sweet-

ened his wild existence. But t!
came when these pleasures palled utn

er.ivmanionshipof his uncouth
. .join. J 'v v l

thoun-- faithful followers , .1. .. ,

..n.l the nowor he wie.'l i over
H llll-l- I
,i i,i;i ; ye-- t. He cast a' ir.t him

how lie might escape the tribe, and w

at last successful in eluding them. He

buried himself in the recesses of a re- -
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mote mountain gully, wTilch ho had
one day by cji&iioc vfandwd into dur-i;- v

a slditary huntrn" expedition, andof
the existcrice ri1 wMen ne felt "certain
that liis companions were ipnorant.
The black men soupht their missinp
chief in vain, and then mourned for him
as dead. It was l, lonely, yet beau-
tiful spot where Basset had made his
retreat; a deep and narrow reft in the
heart of the hills. Basset cleared a
space on a small prassy plateau at the
head of the pully, and' here, with the
stems of failcn pum trees, withe? of the
willow, and clay from the bed of the
stream, built himelf a lmt. The cap-
ture of such animals nnd birds as he rc-iti-

for food employed but a small
p!rt' of Uliedsv.. Ile.diJ. not usually
stray far outside the confines of his
mountain valley, lest he should apain
mei t with any of his late compahions ;

but one day he had wandered a lonp
way beyond the boundaries of the
porpe. He hail left the mountains be-

hind, and had descended upon the plain.
W'aiidei inp on, with no fixed purpose in
his mind, he came upon a solitary home-
stead standinp in the midst of a level
well-prasse- d country, sparsely sprinkled
with woodland. It was the dwcllinp of
iluph Kivimaph, a . Fpirited squatter,
who, sce-kin- new adwitler pastures
for his flocks, had pushed
farther and farther into the interior of
the country until at hist, and what lie
lhoupht would be his final resting place,
was one. uf the remotest 'stations in iLe
colony, v As Biuret oontcinphUod the
home" of Mr.' Ivavanagh ami its sur-
roundings the garden in front and the
small farmyard and outhouses in the
rear, an air of thriving and civilized
comfort pervading the whole an idea
took possession of him. Concealing
himself in the neighborhood ho waited
till irightfall. When all lights had been
extinguished in the house, and every
thing seemed quiet and at rest. Basset
stole from his hiding place. First he
entered one of the out-hous- and
stealthily explored its interior. It was
a bright moonlight night a circum-
stance whieh assisted him greatly in his
enterprise. Atone of the places he found
a goat and two kids, and at the other
several lambs with their mothers. lie
took the goat and its kids. Then he en-

tered the garden in front of the house,
and gathered several plants of flowers
and vegetables, carefully taking them
up by the roots, lie was guided hy no
choice in the matter, selecting the plants
as they came, but lm .made no wanton
destruction amonpthcni, taking as many
only as he wanted. Withdrawing with
his'stoh-- booty he placed the plants in
his game-ba- g, slung the goat and the
kids on his shoulder and made his way
back to liis mountain home, A few
nights after he returned to the scene of
his depredations and repeated his for-

mer exploit. He now took a sheep and
two lambs; and besides tiiese a spade
and a hoe, and a quantity of different
kinds of grain from the stalls.

Basset had now the means of creating
occupation for himself. He tided the
little plateau on which his hut was
raised, and planting, his llowcrs and
sowing his grains he cultivated, tended
and nursed the patch of ground morn-
ing and nio-h- t with assiduous care. The
pleasure and pride of ownership which
he now experienced in the possession of
his garden, his field and his live stock
was a new and very agreeable feeling to
him. He enjoyed' perfect freedom, to-

gether with a certain sense of civiliza-
tion. He was dependent upou no man ;

he was entirely g and
Now and then, indeed, at

intervals, he paid a visit to Mr.
Kavanagh's station, and well, stole
several articles which it was beyond his
resources to produce himself. On one
occasion, finding the family all from
home during the day, he entered the
house lf, and took thence a number
of books. To t lie reading of these he
pave himself in the hot summer noons
and the lonp winter evenings.

Thus the hermit lived, solitary, but
sullieinp for all things in himself, and
for the years he was contented and
happy. He thought he could live thus
forever; but he was mistaken. The life
he had been loading for the past five
wars had, unconsciously to himself,
licen working ft gradual but decided
change in the man's nature.

Anionp the books which he had taken
from Mr. Kavanagh's house was one of
("erman legends, grim, fantastic stories
of the mysterious and Uie supernatural.
On stormy nights, sitting by his lonelv
wood lircj his fancy peopled the tumul-
tuous elements outside with the strange
belnps of these old legends; lie could
i ma pine a legion of storm-spir- it abroad
on the wind, to whose turbulent do-

minion the valley had for the time been
surrendered. Gradually these influences
i id an awing cii'cct upon Basset's mind.
The intense solitude of the mountains,
which in stormy seasons became deso-
lation, was beginning to overpower and
almost to cow him. Whatever of will-

fulness and stubborn resistance was in-

nate in him was becoming tamed and
suhdi.ed. He now acknowledged no
human master, and the stern impassive
forces of nature were overmastering
him. His lonely liberty was making
him a grave, thoughtful and joyless
man. He went about his daily occupa-
tion in his garden, liis field and among
hit aniimtis, but they were ceasing to
V:tll him the (satisfaction and the pleas-"m-- e

which iLs v had onee done.
Seven years he . passed in this valley,

seven golden summers, seven stormful
and dreary winters, and then the soli-

tude had t'airly overmatcred him. Ab-

solute freedom had worn him out.
It was again mi ranter, a calm aud

I icaiUiful evening in November. Mrs.
Kavanagk su,t at the door of her house,
working at goinepieeo of sewing, watch
ing the sunset and awaiting the return
of her husband from his day's occupa-
tion. Her two children, a boy and girl,
played together near at hand. As tdie
looked np ever and anon to view the
failiug sunset and to gaze iu the direc-
tion whence her husband should appear,
a figure came suddenly into her field of
ii;io:i, emerging from the scattered
dumps of woodland that fringed the
i;.iri;'on!al line..It could not be her
h.JfcWnd, for it was' the figure of a pe-

destrian. It advajicc leteadiiy. and the
clearer its outlines became the more un-

familiar it looked to Mrs. Kavanagh's
eves. When at length she made out
distinctly tho appearance of the
stranper", some discomposure
mingled with her wonder. The man
advanced till within half a dozen yards
of where she sat and thn paused. For
a woman. Mrs. Kavanngh was not
easily frightened. The wife of an Aus-

tralian backwoodsman in those days
Sometimes felt thendvantage of a steady
heart and iiwvy ami- - frequently ac-
quired both. But Mrs. Kavanagh's
pulse quickened and her heart beat fast
er as she regarded the strange figure
before her, clad in rough goat-skin- s,

with long thick hair falling over his
shoulders, a face worn and haggard
with solitude, half hidden in a dark
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flowing growth of beard. The children
were crouching about their mother's
knees the girl hidden completely amid
the folds of her dress, the boy peeping
timidly forth with eyes of startled won-

der. Yet Basset had not a repulsive
face, and his form was straight and
shapely. He was still in the prime of
life, and the influences that had fur-
rowed and aged his face had not bent
his body. A painter might have taken
him as lie stood a model for the prophet
John, worn out with the wilderness and
long preaching, and not have needed to
idealize much. His eyes had a hollow,
wearied look, but were not wild. He
paused a few moments before he spoke,
and then said: "Is the master at
home, missis?"

"No; but I expect him every minute,"
Mrs. Kavanagh replied.

" Tlusn, with your Jeave, missis, I'll
wait for him;" and without speaking
more, Basset seated himself on the
ground.

At that moment Mrs. Kavanagh
caught sight of Iter husband advancing
rapidly on horseback. She went for-

ward with the two children to meet him,
and Kavanagh cheeked his horse ami
alighted as they approached.

" Huph," said Mrs. Kavanaph quick
ly, " here is a man wishing to see you,
a strange, wild-lookin- g creature l never
saw before." In another moment the
two men stood face to face.

"Mister," began Basset, with a slight
motion of his hand, indicative of a de-

sire to be allowed to speak first, "my
name is Basset. I am a convict, a lap.
I escaped twelve years ago. Some'll
say that was wrong; maybe it was, and
maybe they'd have done the same if
they'd been me. But let that go. I've
been living in the woods ever since a
long time with the blacks, a long time
by myself, as you see me. Maybe you
will wonder whAn I tell you I have got
a good many things together up there
in the mountains. Well, 1 stole 'em I
stole 'em from you ; came down here,
and took 'em away at night; but, as
Heaven is my witness, I never took
more'u I needed ; and now you can have
'em, most all, back again. Some of the
things, the sheep and the goats, has
more'n trebled. I'm tired out living
alone. I'm giving in. You can do with
me as you like, master; keep me about
the place if you can ; give me up to the
beaks, if you must."

Basset spoke in a quiet composed
voice, but as he uttered his last words
there was a slightly eager, questioning
look in his eyes. Kavanagh was sur-
prised, pendexed. True, the man had
confessed that ho had more than once
robbed him, but Kavanagh felt thankful
that he had done no more. He might
have visited the house in his absence and
murdered his wife and children. Kava-
nagh every now and then heard of such
things, deeds of ruthless cruelty done
by escaped convicts, men who, turning
bush-ranger- s, held the parts of the coun-
try which they frequented in terror by
the audacity of their crimes until recap-
tured or reduced to surrender by starva-
tion. But this man had lived, seeming-
ly, a very different kind of life, and had
done no worse than to steal a few things
from him, the want of which had never
been felt. Moreover, he seemed thor-
oughly tamed and subdued by the life
lie had led. Kavanagh had a warm
and generous Irish heart, and Basset's
story awoke in him sympathy and in-

terest. But he was in doubt how to
act.

"What do you want me to do for you,
my man?" he asked at length.

" Could you keep me about the sta-

tion, master shepherding or such?"
queried Basset hesitatingly.

" That would hardly do; against the
law, you know," replied Kavanagh
doubtfully.

" Yes, so I suppose. AYell do what
you please, master."

"I'll try and do my best for you,"
pursued Kavanagh. "You can stay
here ht and I'll think the matter
over before the morning."

That night Kavanagh and his wife de
liberated the matter gravely and agreed
finally as to what was best to be done.
Marly next day Kavanagh started for
Hobart Town" He was a well-know- n

man iu the colony, an old settler, a rich
man now, whose wealth gave him posi-
tion and influence, while his personal
qualities made him respected and liked.
He bud Basset s case before the author
ities, and pleaded the cause of the es-

caped convict with earnestness and wis
dom; and lie was successful. A he law
was merciful, and Kavanagh returned
home with a free pardon for his client,

l'or several yenrs Basset remained
on --Mr. Jvavanagirs run as one ol tne
regular station hands. During that time
he remained always the same doeil
trustworthy and hard-workin- g, genuine
ly grateful for his changed lot. When,
in 13, the transportation of criminals
to Tasmania ceased, Mr. Kavanagh
offered him a pier of land in the vicin
ity of Hobart 1 own, and proposed to
him that he should turn market-ga- r

dener. 1 Ins idea was to Basset aeon- -

genial one, and he immediately accept
ed Mr. Kavanagh's offer. Years went
by, aud he prospered until he had made
for himself a moderate competence
and his name came to be spoken of with
honor and respect.

Fifty-rig- ht Boys roisoncd.

On the morning of the .Id ot August,
before breakfast, fifty-eig- ht boys in the
Forest-pal- e Industrial School in Bug- -

land chewed varying quantities of the
roots of an oldlaburnum tree which had
been cut across the preceding aftc:
noon, they thinking it very much like
Stick liquorice, " wlilch it certainly re
sembles in smell. In a very short time
these boys were affected with symptoms
oi narcotic poisoning, varying in sever
ity from simple sleepiness to complete
stupor; none of them complained of
anv pain, or burning of mouth, or stom
ach, nor was there anv sickness until
emetics were given. They were taken
into the infirmary, looking pale aud
cold, and staggering about. Their pu- -
pils were somewhat dilated. Dr. Yal -
lance, the medical officer of the school.
states that the boys were treated imme-
diately by emetic doses of mustard aud
water, and in tlie worst cases by sul-

phate of zinc and ipecacuanha. Two
boys were much. worse than tlio rest;
they, after freely vomiting, were insen-
sible, and showed very strange waving
motions of the anus to and fro, while
now and then their legs, first one aud
then the other, were convulsively drawn
up; there was also in one of the two
slight frothing at the mouth, and the
pupils M'ere unequally- dilated. This
latter , symptom was noticed several
times. These two boys were 5trong and
robust, and thirteen years old. Ten
hours after taking the poison they went
to sleep while being walked about the
yard, after having had cold douches,
strong coffee, etc. Upon careful inqui-
ry it was found that these boys could
not have chewed more than" half an
ounce of the laburnum root. All the
caes speedily recovered.

MONEY WORSHIP.

The Monry-Iilnj- r. of Aew York-T- lir

t orlnnti aud Mi.rortune auitt-rhil- t

and the. Skeleton Iu lo-- t The
Valuable l.m.on Taught by Failure.

TFroai the Cincinnati

New York, October 13. After a, re-

view of our large estates, it is evident
that no one is growing rich so rapidly
as Commodore Vanderbilt. It is a
strange spectacle to see the old railway
autocrat in his office dictating policy to
distant corporations, and bringingthem
under tribute. The office referred to is

a plain edifice, formerly a second-rat- e

dwelling-hous- e, whose parlors (with
folding doors) arc now in the Commo-
dore's service. .the front, room con-

tains his private secretary, while he
rear is occupied. byMlie Jmaster. - The
walls are coxTirrf with railway-maps,

and the table is spread with appropri-
ate documents. . Here from .19 : till 2 a
tall and bright-eye- d old man of four-
score sits in solifary calculation, and oc- -

Vasionally issues orders to his clerk,
who attends to their execution. At this
table he has clone business for a quarter
of a century, and here he has made
forty millions, at least. He was but a
beginner in railroads when he moved
thither, having then sold out his ships
and devoted himself to land transporta-
tion. Orders from this office have re-

cently displaced the Pullman palace cars
from'the Michigan 'Central Road, giv-

ing the prefereuce to Wagner's curs, in
which the Commodore is a leading own-
er. This shows that , the 4Middgan
Central is the latest acquisition to the
grand estate, and perhaps the next
thing will be the election of the Com-

modore as President. The Commodore
would be happy, were there not a
" skeleton in the closet" in the person
of that son who' ttcars his own name.
Cornelius has resisted all attempts made
for his reformation, and remains a per-
manent sorrow to his father. None of
our capitalists can conceal tie skeleton
in the closet, which becomes more ap-

parent as they attract the public eye.

NOTES OX MOXEY-WORS1II- P.

The worship of wealth has been one
of the striking features of our race
throughout all ages, and it never "was
more apparent than at present. The
names of our capitalists are in such fre-

quent parlance as to show how the' are
canonized as the true, saints in the cal-

endar. There is Saint Cornelius, and
Saint Alexander, and the holy family of
the Astors. I have sometimes thought
that it would be well if the inside life of
all these imaginary celestials could be
portrayed. We should then see a pic-

ture of social ulcer such as would make
one shudder. It would be well for our
clergy to handle this theme in a bold
and transparent manner. IaH them
show the truth of the poet's words : '

Man's ric-- i with li.t'e. wore liis jmljimt-n- t true,
Nature is frugal aud lier wauls arc tvw."

MISFOKTL'XES OF OL'R KICII MEN.

During this half insane idolatry of
wealth it is well to refer, however, brief
ly to the real condition, as the poet says :

Can wealth give happiness? Look round and
see

What gay (tistreFS, what eplendi 1 misery ! "

I have lived long enough in this city
to le able to recall instances 1Q which
money proved a terrible curse. 1 can
remember old John Jacob Ator in his
latter years suffering intensely from the
fear of poverty. The care of his im-

mense estate, and the danger of ap-

proaching want, wrought a frame of
mind which was distress akin to mad-
ness. All his conversation was about
his investments and the expenses of liv-

ing, which were of a threatening na-

ture, and grew worse until the scene
was dosed by death. Another case was
that of old Nathaniel Prime, founder of
the house of Prime, Ward & Co. He
retired to a country seat in possession
of much envied wealtlk, but became so
intensely miserable that he. finisiied by
cutting his throat. Another capitalist
hanged himself because uf a Joss of o0u.
He liad sold a house, which the pur-
chaser resofd at a profit of the above-mention-

amount, and the consequent
vexation drove him to suidde. Charles
M. Leup, once one of the leading deal-

ers of the Swamp, finished his career in
the same manner, lie had spent many
years in the accumulation of great
wealth, and when his desires had been
gratified, it brought such wretchedness
that suicide appeared the best mode of
relief. Van Anken, the butter mer-
chant, after making a half million, cut
his throat in a Fifth Avenue palace. Iu
fact, there have been more suicides in
Fifth Avenue, relative to its populatimi.
than among the population of ourtene- -

ment houses.
WEALTirAND INSAXLXt

It is melancholy to observe how close
ly insanity tracks our successful' busi-

ness men. Madness, indeed, is the
great avenger of those laws of health
which are broken by, nearly all who
seek wealth. A nave noticed a long list
of painful illustrations of tlas truth.
One of the most striking is that of the
late Thomas Andrews. He was well
known as one of the most brilliant busi
ness men of Ins (lav, ami tne House
which he founded is still in successful
operation. I knew him when he started
trade without a dollar. His energy and
skill made up for lack of capital, and
the result was that before he was forty
he was estimated at half a million. This
grand success was only accomplished
by intense application to business, and
his mind sank under the tremendous
elFort. He died in Pdoomiugdale Luna-
tic Asylum, aged forty-fiv- e. I can add
to this a large numlier of similar cases
of startling character which show at
how great expense some men make

(" "'' " :money.
FORTCNES CIIAXOIN'O.

Another very striking feature in our
commercial grandees is the failure ef
their ambitiou in palace-buildin- g. Tiw
old saying "that fools build houses and
wise men live in them," is continually
verified in the history of our parvenu
gentry. Almost all the villas on the
banks of the Hudson are now for galeat

j a vasx sacruice, ana inany saies na
een eueeieu m an immense loss, ie

minding us of Pope's llnc3
'vChat lironsht Sir Visto's ill-g- wealth to

waste?
Some demon whispered, 'Viito.hnven taste,
Hixivta Vlf.t.l ll! j ta.-- t IM tjtait.iy tool, .

Who needs no roil but Uipley ami a rule."-- '
Among the noticeable illustrations of

this truth was the Tovvnseud mansion,
rorncr Fifth Avenue and Thirty-thir- d St.
Towns nd built what was nieanf ' to
be the finest house in this city. It sur-

passed every thing in the line of do-

mestic architecture, aud was, indeed, so
attractive as to be exhibited at 25 cents
admittance, the proceeds being devoted
to a charity-- . Townsend enjoyed the
glory of this palace but a, short time.
Tie failed, and was sold out. A. T.
Stewart bought the grand house, pulled
it down, and erected his exquisite and
unequaled mansion in its place. Town-sen- d

subsequently died poor. The ri-

valry displayed "in building at great
cost is often earned to a ridiculous ex
treme. For instance, here was Edwin

Villi: r'.
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Bartlett, a rich merchant, with no fam-
ily but a wife. He determined to excel
all suburban residences, and expended

V0,0U0 in a villa at Irvington. Iu a
short time subsequently he failed, and
the grand establishment went, at a low
rate, into other hands. Such a picture
the poet thus affords:
"In cost and prandeur f handns hell outdo,

And, IturliiiKton, thv taste is not so true.
Tlie pileis finished; every toil is past.
And lull iiertucliou ia arrived at last.
When, lo' my lord to some small corner rung,
And grandeur leaves to straugers and to duus."
Another instance is found in Le Grand

Lockwood'd paJaec, at Xorwalk, which
cost a quarter million, and can now be
bought of his creditors for one-thir- d its
cost.

WHITLOCK'S FOLLY.
One of the most brilliant and sub-

stantial of architectural schemes was
found in the ambition of the late 15. M.
Whitlock. He was an extensive dealer
in wines, cigars, and similar goods,
which paid large profits, and his trade
made him rapidly rich. He was lavish
in- his method of advertising, and one
way of drumming trade was to send a
basket of champagne to any one whom
he desired to influence. When a coun-
try merchant, on returning to his hotel,
found a dozen of Veuve Clicquot in his
room, with Whitloek's compliments, it
had a powerful effect to bring him to the
store. Whitlock became very rich, and
then determined to build the grandest
house in Westchester County. He pur-
chased a park of 300 acres and erected
a palace. At one time he gave a ban-
quet, and sent the guests home in his
own carriages to the number of nearly
fifty. Such an expense soon brought
down the spendthrift's wealth, and the
first ensuing pressure placed him among
the bankrupts. He afterward became a
real estate agent, and his misfortunes
were accompanied by a religious influ-

ence. He became a leader in meetings,
and was, until his death, a much more
useful man than during his years of
splendor. ,

How often such examples remind us
that
"The man who builds, and wants wherewith to

Trovides a home from which to rnn away

A r.LANCE AT OLD TIMES.

The merchants of this
city, up to fort- - years ago, were wont
to "live over their stores, paying, in most
instances, not more than ij.six) for the
whole building. Many all Street
cashiers lived over the bank. In those
days clerks boarded with their employ
ers, merchants lived plainly, their wives
and daughters dressed in an economi
cal manner, and a $o0 shawl was a mat-
ter of surprise. IJusiness was done
safely and money was made in a sure
manner. If a man had 20,000 he was
rich, and to retire on a fortune of ?,-00- 0

was a great success. Many of our
veteran merchants, such as Peter Coop-
er, William E. Dodge, and Sam. Sehifie-li- u

can remember this primitive condi-
tion, and they no doubt regret the
change. The success of these men rose
from their education, in economy.

MOPEKX STYLE.

At present, the merchant, if a resident
of this city, lives from two to four miles
from the store but in many instances
he is an out-of-to- man. If he be an
in-to- man, lie pays .2,f00 house rent,
and has twice that sum invested in fur-

niture. This is a low mark, for when
Howes k Maey failed their furniture
was rated at ?f""i,000. If economical, a
modern merchant can live ons7,iHa
year. He pays from .ii,(HK) to l.j,i'MM)

store rent, even at present low rates.
The clerk, instead of being under his

employer's guardian eye, lives at a
boarding-hous- e and becomes a fashiona-
ble young man, who attends the theater
and" indulges in other dissipation. If
his salmy be not sufficient to meet his
expenses, he will steal. To meet this
danger the merchant defends himself
bv a system of " checks." and hires a
detective to watch his clerks. In al
most every establishment in this city
where theft or defalcation is possible it
is practiced. Xew York clerks are
among the best patrons of gaming es-

tablishments and other places equally
bad; where pleasure is offered at cheap
rates, .. -

' CLET5KS, WAOKS.

There nre now 60,000 clerks in this
city, one-tent- h of whom are out of em-

ployment. Those who are so fortunate
as to retain their situations are working
at reduced rates. The largest employer
is Stewart, whose pay-rol- l, in both
stores, aontains nearly 1000 names, and
requires $12,000. per week. Clallin is

next in importance, and his pay-ro- ll is

equal to i?t,000 per week. Entry clerks
receive $."00; salesmen, $300 to $1,200.
Some of these, who sell on commission,
make from $2,000 to $3,000, the com-
mission beingl percent. Hook-keepe- rs

receive from' $800 to $1,200. In every
large concern there is the head book-
keeper, who is iu the confidence of the
linn, and draws a large salary, general-
ly $2,j00. Stewart has l"o" men who
use the pen, and this department occu-
pies a space iu the wholesale house the
size of his first retail store. A half-do.e- ii

men ai'e employed to answer let-

ters. ' Four lnen fill ' up bank checks,
and attend to' finances. About thirty
are at the books, steadily posting and
drawing off acconnls, and all these are
under the mastery of a chief accountant,
whose salary is said to be $4,000. A
very large part of the wholesale domes-
tic trade is done in the basement, which
is very unwholesome, and yet about
sixty men are here most of the time.
A clerk is at best a floating character.
They shift from one place to another,
and generally get broken down early in
life. It is a "mystery what becomes of
that crowd of youth which every season
(locks to-th- e metropolis in pursuit of
wcalth,.but it may be said that few ever
reach success, and a very large propor-
tion go td" ruin. ' ' ' . .

A CCRIOrS FACT.

The greatest merchant in the world
bears one exceptional mark of peculiar
character.. I will explain by saying that
A. T. Stewart never was a clerk. He
was, in fact, not bred to any business,
but came to America an educated young
man, who- - 4xpeeUtions were to be-

come a teacher. He found employment
in this business until he was instinctive
ly led t the dry goods trade, which he
has pursued to his present greatness
Claflin was a clerk near Worcester, and
subsequently became a dry goods retail-
er in that ' thriving town, whence he
came to this city as a partner in the
firm of Pulklev & Claflin. As Stewart
never had any business education to pre
pare him for a mercantile career, we
see mow vividly the power of his ge-

nius in creating avast business, and or-

daining a system of government sach as
the World has never seen equaled. It is,
perhaps, because Stewart has never
been a clerk that he has so little sym
pathrwith this unfortunate class. He
has the reputation of being a very hard
task-maste- r, and I have been told that
one of his rules is never to give employ-

ment to anv one who has ever left his

28, 1875.

sen ice, either voluntarily or Dy un-
charge.

HOW GREAT FORTUNES WERE MAKE. ,
If there is any thing in example, then

we are brought by this question to see
the power of little things. Here is the
pedagogue Stewart transformed into
the merchant prince by the very same
role which made the once poor boy
Stephen Whitney the possessor of ten
millions. The liodets, the Lenoxes,
the Vanderbilts, the Shorelanders, and
the Uosevelts all commenced small.
The principle on which they began was
one that insured success. Jay Could,
the present magnate of Wall Street, was
once an obscure leather dealer. It is an
astonishing fact that no great estates
have been made in this city since the
extraordinary prevalence of fashion.
Permanent success is impossible when
the great object is show rather than
substance.

Cabinet or Tarlor Onrans.

These have become the most popular
of large musical instruments. There
are now about two hundred and fifty
makers of them in the I'nited States,
who produce more than forty thousand
organs per annum. Most of these are,
very poor instruments. This is natur-
ally so, because there are few articles
in the manufacture of which so much
saving can be made by the use of infe-

rior, improperly prepared material, and
inferior workmanship, and yet which,
when finished, show so little difference
to the average purchaser. The impor-
tant parts of an organ, made as well as
they can be, cost two or three times as
much as if made as low as possible.
Yet, when the organ is done, it is not
easy from casual hearings to tell the
diil'erence between the best and a very
poor one. Especially when shown by
one who knows how to cover np defects,
to one who has not special skill in such
matters, it is not difficult to make a
poor organ appear a good one.

The temptation to makers, then, to
produce, at a fraction of the cost, an or-o--

which will sell almost as well as a
good one is almost irresistible. Hence
the fact that so few L'ood organs are
made and so many poor ones, and that
the country is flooded with peddlers and
dealers sidling these poor organs, which
pay such large profits. The buyer of
the poor organ does not fail to find out
his mistake" after a while. The thin
reedy tone of his cheap organ soon be-

comes offensive, it works noisily and
roughly, is constantly out of order, and
becomes useless by tne time a reanj
food instrument would have been get
ting into its prime. A good organ ought
to last a generation, at least; a poor one
may bust live years, with considerable
tinkering, or may break down much
sooner.

There is one safe way. det a genuine
production of one of the very best makers
and you cannot go astray. Among these
undoubtedly stands nt the
Mason & "llamlin Organ Co., whose

are so well known that other
makers are generally content to claim
that they can make us (jod an organ as
the Mason & Hamlin. They invented
aud introdued the Cabinet or Parlor Or-Ti- n

in its improved form, started with
and have always closely adhered to the
policy of making only the best work,
have "shown such skill as has given their
organs the highest reputation, not only
in this country but also in Europe. At
the (ii'eat Exposition at Vienna, in com
petition with eighty ot the nest maker
in the world, they obtained the highest
medals. . To enumerate the competi-
tions at which they have received sim-

ilar honors would be to give a list of the
fairs at which they have exhibited ; and
to mention the prominent musicians
who recommend their organs as unequal
ed would really be to give a very good i

list of the most illustrious musical names
iu the country, with a good representa-
tion in Europe.

One who obtains a Mason iV Hamlin
Cabinet Organ need have no doubt that
he has the best instrument of its class
which can be made. New 1 ork Inde
pendent.

Two Sword-Fis- h Stories.

On Saturday afternoon, about tin
time the frigate Pepul.se was gettingun-de- r

way, a large fish was seen by the
natives" of Waikiki rapidly approaching
the bay. As he neared the reef he
cleared it with one leap of fully 200 feet,
and skimmed over the shallow water
inside, until he landed high and dry on
the sand-beac- h, directly in front of Mr.
I. W. Ptluger's seaside cottage. Here
he was seized by a native, who, howev- -

er, was unable to noni mm, ami me
huge fish floundered about till he final-

ly got into the water. A crowd of na-

tives corralled him. and the water near
shore being too shallow to allow him to
use his tins to any advantage, they soon
killed him with an ax. It proved to
be a sneeies of the sword-fis- h, measuring
eight feet in length, while his sword
measures thirty-si- x incites, me inner
may be seen in our office. He appears
to have been frightened by the Pepulse,
and shot like an arrow through the water
andover the reef, with such extraonrinary
speed that he could not stop till out of
. . . . i r L .1. 1 I
his native element anu nigu on uie ctiiu.
Those who witnessed it say that it was a
most exciting scene.

These sword-fishe- s arc very powerful.
We remember of Capt. Stone telling of
an incident which occurred while he was
runningthe brig Josephine, between t his
port and Jarvis Island, about lH.r,K. The
brig was an extraordinary sailor, and
while going at her full speed, ten miles
an hour, she was strocK uirecny unuer
the stern counter with such a shock as to
jar the whole vessel and to awaken the
captain out ot a sounu sleep, wno sup-

posed that the brig had struck a whale
or a reef. Immediately the pumps
were started, but there was no water in
the hold. On returning to port the
brio- was hove out, to find the cause of
theshock, when, near the stern-pos- t,

imbeded in
,

the thick plank, the blade of
1 1 A A

a swora-ns- u was iounu, iuiiy iweniy
inches in length. To have hit the brig
under the counter, the fish must have
been going in the same direction as the
vessel ; and one may imagine the speed
with which it moved to have plunged
its sword twenty inches turougn tne
planking. It must have been going at
the rate of twenty or twenty-fiv- e miles
an hour, and evidently intended to lut
the brig, supposing it to have been a
whale. From this one can get a faint
idea of the fights which take place
among the monsters of the deep. Ho-

nolulu Gazelle.

Twenty-thre- e years ago a schooner
inmled with whisky lying in the nver
H.iisin at Monroe. Michigan, was car
ried into Lake Erie by the ice, and
sunk. For several weeks past a party
of wreckers from Chicago have been
searching that vicinity, and now claim
to have found the schooner. The ves
sel is lying in 23 feet of water, and they
expect to recover the cargo, valued at

rr sim oon to 10.000.V"1 "V - J -
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Death of Major Graham-E- ud of Reck
less larecr.

The Denver Tribune of a recent date
has the following:

The complications surrounding the
Pocahontas mine, situated at liosita,
not far from Canon City, have finally
resulted in a fierce and fatal conflict,
by which one life has been sacrificed, if
not more. The man killed was the no-

torious Major Graham, who was well
known in Denver as one of the most
dangerous of daring desperadoes. The
life and adventures of this mail would,
if correctly told, furnish material for
dozens of such liooks as nppear under
the title of Jack Shephard," the "For-
ty Thieves," "Captain Kidd," etc.

J he .Major was a native oi ew lone.
and in the early part of the war became
conspicuous as a partisan commander
of the L'nion forces in North Carolina.
He was a perfect athlete, a splendid
horseman, an accurate shot, and as dar-
ing and unscrupulous as anv man who
ever drew a saber. For his services he
was appointed, at the dose of the war,
a First Lieutenant in the regular army,
and assigned to duty in the West, liy
the service he rendered against the In
dians, aided by more or less political
influence. Lieutenant Graham soon be-

came a full-blow- n Major, and as such
heeaiue a special favorite at i ort Leav
enworth, and in the city of that name.
Y hile at this post he paid his addresses
to one of the most attractive ladies of
Leavenworth, and it was only by an ac-

cident that the marriage was not con-

summated. The night previous to the
day on which the ceremony was to take
place, the commanding officer at Fort
Leavenworth received direct instruc-
tions from the War Department to place
Mai. Graham in irons, and keep him in
solitary confinement till further orders.
Although the order created an immense
surprise at the Fort, it was literally
obeyed, and Mai. Graham found him- -
self in a felon's cell, instead of occupy-
ing, as he had hoped, a bridal couch.
A Court-martia- l, however, subsequently
explained what seemed at the time to be
inexplicable. The evidence before the
court established the fact that Maj. Gra
ham, win e wearing the honorable uni
form of United States officer, had been
the secret head of a band of horse
thieves in Kansas, had also, while in
I'tah. been in league with the lowest
class of gamblers and thieves, and that
he had systematically stolen and sold
horses from the stables of the Govern-
ment.

The Court-marti- al sentenced the
Maior to be dishonorably dismissed
from the service, to be debarred from
ever holding any olliee of honor or trust
under the Government, and to serve a
term of ten years in a military prison.
Through some unknown influence this
sentence was indorsed only so far as it
related to the dismissal "of the Major
from the service.

As soon as he was in possession of a
qualified freedom, the Major started for
Denver, and here became, as oi yore,
the associate of the evil and dangerous
classes. His first attempt at public rob
bery was made on Paymaster Brooks at
Kiver Bend, with the particulars of
which our readers are acquainted. For
this otieiisc he was tried and sentetici
to two years in the Penitentiary, liefore
his term expired he organized an escape
which proved partially successful. e
say partial, because he and his associates
made good their escape, but thev were
all subsequently captured, one of them
being killed and the Major himself se
verely wounded. He served out the
rest of his term, and when released went
to Uosit.t where lie opened a small
whisky den. It was probably here that
he arranged, with others, the jumpiwj
of the Pocahontas mine. The "jump
ers" kept possession until day before
yesterday, when all the miners in the
neighborhood resolved on clearing the
mine of its fraudulent possessors. How
this was done the dispatches tell. The
Major was caught on his way to Kosita.
On being halted lie turned to.nin, mil
fell dead in his tracks, pierced bv some
twentv-fiv-e balls.

Graham's partner, a man named
Ijovd, was arrested shortly afterward,
and is likely hung before this. 1 he
rest of the "junipers" have been ar-

rested, but as to what disposition will
be made of them we have yet no means
of knowing.

The life and death of Major Graham
is only another verification of the time-wor- n

proverb, "honesty is the best
policy" after all.

An Unfortunate Comment.

Last night Mr. Joblink had just hung
pp. his hat on the rack, and dressed up
his countenance in the amiable and
somewhat conciliatory smile with which
he is wont to greet the partner of his
bosom, when that lady appeared and
pointed sternly

' to the door. She said:
..I .i : l ..hi"liCVC tlllrt 11UII.-- C.

"Matilda!"
"Don't Matilda me. Go."
"Dear me," whimpered Joblink,

nibbing his bald head with violence,
" what,' in God's name, have I done
now?"

"Done now, you brute? Look there!"
Joblink took the newspaper held out

and read :

"The English language is more spok
en than any oiuet oi me tmiiicu
tongues."

And the margin opposite ton inno
cent statement of fact appeared in Job-link- 's

hand-writin- g the sentiment, " Too
tme." . .

With a groan, the husband and la
ther departed. It was after midnight
when Joblink sneaked back and made
up a bed for himself on the lounge in
the dining-roo- Virginia Nev.)
Chronicle

Autumn Hoase-t'leanin- g.

She has srot on a torn dress, hitched
up at one side sufficiently to reveal an

unbuttoned shoe; there are u.c
whitewash in her hair and on her chin ;

her dress is wet, her fingers are par-

boiled, and her thumb ha3 been split
with a hammer, but her eye is as clear
and bright as that of a Major-Gene- ra

on field dav. She picks up a handful
of skirts arid skims through the apart
ments, seeing five hundred things wmen
should be done at once, and trying to
do them ; and every time she comes in
reach of the dresser, she snatches a iook
into the glass, and shoves a fresh hair-

pin into ner dilapidated coil. And thus
planted on the deDns, iiKe a queen on
her throne, she nnblushingly asserts
that "It's an awful job," "Everything
is in wretched shape:" "I'll be so glad
when this is over;" " It does seem as if
mv hack will snap in two;" "ima

mind to sav I'll never clean house
an-ai- so long as I live." And then her
nSnd unconsciously soars heavenward,

nd aho wonders if there will be a
honse-deanin-g season there, and if not,
how a heaven can be made of it. It is

this speculation which gives her that
dreamy expression when she is cutting
your bread with the soap-knif- e.

PlXiEXT PARAGRAPHS.

one's time Mending the
clock.

"1 never sot my hand to writin'
poetry till two years ago," said a young
ruralist, tilting'back in a grocery chair;
" but the minute I took to goin' with
that Johnson girl, by "osh! I couldn't
help it."

A Yankee has invented a milking
machire that can be carried in a pocket-boo- k.

Now if he were to invent a milch
cow that conld be carried in the coat-ta- il

pocket, bis machine would sell more
rapidly.

TnE latest discovery at Pompeii is
that of a figure of a woman lighting a
fire in the cook-stov- e, while her husband
is asleep in bed. Anil yet we talk about
the advanced civilization of the Nine-
teenth Century!

Sam "I say, Jim, how does you like
my new sweet ob clothes?" Jim
"Sweet ob clothes! Go 'long. You

mean suit of clothes." Sam "Go 'long
wid ver ownsdf, you black ignoramus!
Don't folks as knows Jrrencn say sweet
of rooms? Well, de same am appli-
cable to clothes. Go whitewash yer--

elf?"
Sti mblim; into his room he sat down

on the edge of the bed and soliloquized
thus: "Feet wet, tight boots, a sore on
one hand an' a felon on t'other, and no
boot-jac- k in z' house. Sings got to be
dif'rent. E'ther I Dins' get married,
else get a boot-jac- k. Whishall I do?"

When a boy has been off all day, con
trary to the expressed wish of his moth-
er, and on approaching the homestead
at night, with an anxious and cautious
tread, finds company nt tea. the expres
sion of confidence and rectitude wiucii
lights up his face cannot be reproduced
on canvas.

A WOMAN' with her first baby banged
on her female neighbor's door the other
morning, about the time old topers
crawl out to hunt their morning's cheer,
and shrieked out excitedly, "Come over
as soon as you get your breakfast; it
the baby hasn't got a" tooth I'm a liar."

An Englishman was boasting to a
Yankee that they h;ut a iMfc in the
British Museum wliich was once owned
by Cicero. "Oh, that ain't nothin'," re-

torted the Yankee ; "in the museum in
Boston they've got the lead-penc- il that
Noah used "to check off tlie animals that
went into the ark."

A YOun5 lady in Washington County,
New York, beautiful and d.

and the owner of an 8,000 farm in her
own right, says that when she is mar-

ried the entire wedding expenses, in-

cluding her dresses, shall not cost over
$f)S, and that she will make her hus-h;in- d

harmier than anv city belle can
who takes off four chairs full of padding
at night, and . cannot go to a party
wearing a dress that cost under $U'.

A 5Ian Killed while Fermittmsr a Bottle
to he Shot from His Head.

We yesterday learned of the death of
Dr. Ii. G. MeWilliams in Bethany on
Sunday last, which occurred in the fol-

lowing singular manner. It seems that
the Doctor when under the influence of
liquor, conceived the fancy of holding
up his watch or other object and per-
mitting some one to shoot at it. A few
days since he and some boon compan-
ions met in Bethany, when MeWilliams
placed a bottle on his head and insisted
upon some of the party shooting at it.
One or two shots were fired without any
serious result, but finally Cicero Ste-

phens fired, but missed the bottle and
shot MeWilliams in the head. He fell,
remarking that it was a bad shot and he
was killed, but that he did not blame
Stephens. These are the facts as relat-
ed to us, though we cannot vouch for
their accuracy of detail. The unfor-
tunate victim of the experiment has paid
the penalty of his folly, while the man
who committed the deed is, in the eye
of the law, a murderer. It will be re-

membered by many of our citizens that
Dr. MeWilliams who had not then be-

come a member of the medical profes-
sion shot and killed a negro soldier in
this city immediately after the war, for
wliich he was acquitted, as it was dearly
proven to the satisfaction of the Federal
officer who was, at the time, in com-

mand here that the killing wjs done in
self defense. The soldier was advanc-
ing on him with fixed bayonet while he
was quietly walking on tlie sidewalk,
when he jerked a er from the
belt of a gentleman who was with him
and shot him, killing him, we believe,
almost instantly. In those days the
negro soldiers here were daily guilty of
the most unprovoked outrages upon
citizens, and this one deserved his fate.
When not under the influence of liquor.
Dr. MeWilliams was a quiet gentleman.

thrci ejiorl (..) 'Times.

Poisoned Stockines.

The recent introduction and extended
nse of colored or striped stockings, and
the evil effects experienced by the wear-
ers of them, have served to direct the
attention of the physician and analyst to
the question of the dyes used in coloring
them. The Pall Mall Gazelle, in notic-
ing the evil effects of wearing colored
hose, cites several instances where in-

tense uritatiou in the skin of the feet,
swelling, and an inflamed appearance ;

then an outbreak of watery blisters of
all sizes, from groups of the size of a
hemp seed to single blisters on the sole
of the foot larger than a five-shilli-

piece. This condition was accompanied
by general feverishness, rigors, loss of
appetite, and a sensation of pervading
malaise. In a severe attack tlie patient
was rarely able to walk for three weeks,
and after one attack passed off it was
often followed by another of a milder
type. In one case a gentleman was
obliged to wear cloth shoes for upward
of eight months; and with other patients
the system has been so impregnated
with the poison that blisters have reap-
peared at intervals, not only on the feet,
but on the hands, ears, etc., for more
than three years. There was no doubt
as to the cause and method of this blood-poisonin- g,

for the blisters first came in
stripes corresponding to the colored
stripes on the stockings, and the laun-
dresses complained of the irritation and
inflamed condition of their hands after
washin" these poisonous articles. A

Scotchlady who suffered from a like
cause brought a successful suit against
the firm which supplied her with the
foods, and it was formally announced
by them that henceforth the use of
arsenic in the composition of the dyes
would be discontinued.

Taking the Risk.

The other-da- y a colored resident of
Vicksburg found a bottle of whisky in
the suburbs of the city, and halting a
pedestrian he inquired :

" Dat's whisky, ain't it?"
" Smells like it, and 1 guess it is,"

was the reply.
And dere ain't no pizen in ur

' Well, there may be I can't tell: I
shouldn't want to drink it."

" If dere was pizen I d be a dead nig
ger, en?"

" You would."
" And if dere wasn't anv nizen I'd be

wastin' a pint of good whisky?"
Yes."

The finder turned the bottle over,
smelted of the contents three or four
times, and finally made ready to drink,
saying :

" Dere '3 heaps of pizen lym' around
loose, but dere's also heaps of niggers
in Vicksburg, an' Izegwine to tip up de
bottle an' nTn de chances!" liefa&iiry
Herald.


